ACT   III

SCENE I

Enter RHODOPHIL, meeting DORALICE and ARTEMIS.
RHODOPHIL and DORALICE embrace,

jjHO. My own dear heart!

Dor. My own true love! \Sh& starh
back,] I had forgot myself to be so kind;
indeed, I am very angry with you, dear;
you are come home an hour after you appointed: if
you had stayed a minute longer, I was just considering
whether I should stab, hang, or drown myself.

[.Embracing him.

Rho. Nothing but the king's business could have
hindered me; and I was so vexed, that I was just lay-
ing down my commission, rather than have failed my
dear.                                                    \Kisses her hand,

Arte. Why, this is love as it should be betwixt man
and wife: such another couple would bring marriage
into fashion again. But is it always thus betwixt
you?

Rho. Always thus! this is nothing. I tell you, there
is not such a pair of turtles in Sicily; there is such an
eternal cooing and kissing betwixt us, that indeed it is
scandalous before civil company.

Dor. Well, if I had imagined I should have been this

fond fool, I would never have married the man I loved:

I married to be happy, and have made myself miserable

by over-loving.    Nay, and now my case is desperate;
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